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Bernadotte to entreat him to comply with this condition. He promised faithfully to do so, but days and weeks went by and he did nothing. Finally, he said to my mother, c It will cost me a great deal to do what you ask, but no matter; I owe thus much to the memory of your husband, and to the interest which I feel towards your children. I will go this very evening to the First Consul, and call upon you when I leave the Tuileries. I feel certain that I shall at last be able to announce to you the release of your son.' It may be imagined with what impatience my mother waited during this long day, her heart beating at the sound of every carriage. At last eleven o'clock struck. No Bernadotte appeared. My mother went to his house and learnt that Bernadotte and his wife had just started for Plonibieres, and were not expected back for two months. For all his promise, Bernadotte had left Paris without seeing the First Consul! My mother, in despair, wrote to General Bonaparte. M. Defermon undertook to deliver the letter; and in his indignation at Berna-dotte's conduct he could not refrain from recounting his behaviour towards us. Bonaparte exclaimed, ' Bernadotte all over!'
M. Defermon and Generals Montier, Lefebvre, and Murat pressed strongly for my brother's release, pointing out that if he had known nothing of the conspiracy it was unjust to keep him in prison, while if he had had any knowledge of it he could not be required to inform against Bernadotte, whose aide-de-camp he was. The First Consul was struck by these arguments, restored my brother to liberty, and sent him to join the 49th Regiment at Cherbourg, not choosing that he should be Bernadotte's aide-de-camp any longer ; but probably, with the mnemonic system peculiar to himself, he entered in his head the words, c Marbot, aide-de-camp to Bernadotte—Rennes conspiracy.3 Anyhow, my brother never got back into favour with him, and some time later he was sent to Pondicherry.
Adolphe had passed a month in prison; Major Fourcart remained there a year, was cashiered, and ordered to leave France. He took refuge in Holland, where he lived forrnadotte's aide-de-camp until Bernadotte came in person to request it.
